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PREFACE. 


T a time like the preſent, when the Liberties of the People 

are in danger; when the executive and legiſlative powers 

have united te denounce the Popurar SocisTIEs; and when 

there is great reaſon to fear that the ſupineſs of the friends of 

Liberty will enable its enemies, to accompliſh its deſtruction; 

it behoyes every lover of his country, every advocate for the equal 

rights of man, to awake from the dream of deluſive ſecurity, and 

exert eyery energy of his nature, to enlighten and preſerve his 
fellow-citizens. 


The DEMOCRATIC SOCIETIES have been ſtigmatized with 
the opprobrious epithets of Anarchiſts and Diſorganizers ; they 
have been loudly rated as wanting in political knowledge, and 
deſtitute of integrity; and the public has been earneſtly called 
upon, not to conſider them with the eye of friendlineſs and ap- 
yrobation, but with the determined frown of indignation and 
contempt. 


An enquiry naturally ariſes here What have theſe people 


done? Wherefore arc we ty . to luſpect or deteft them ? 
It would be out of place, were I here to enter into a formal juſti- 
ftcation of their principles and conduct; neither do Ii deſign it. 
t muſt be left to time, and to the unbiaſſed judgment of future 
generations, to determine candidly on this great queſtion. 


But whether the Democratic Societies have, or have not, been 
ſucceſsful in the demonſtration ; there can be no doubt, in the 
nind of every intelligent obſerver of the condition of our coun- 
ry, that a dangerous Coalition exiſts (aipely, if not formally) to 
ceſtroy the general influence of the people; or, at leaſt, ſo to 
modify it, as may be moſt adyantageous to the perſonal aggrand- 
iſement of the Coalition, 


Thoſe who are beſt acquainted with the hiſtory of theſe States, 
s well while under the authority and controul of Great Britain, 
is ſince the acknowledgement,of their independence, have not 
failed to obſerve that this ſpirit of Ariſtocracy has manifeſted itſelf 


in various ways, and under very various forms, at different 
times. 
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The deſign of the Britiſh Miniſtry, beyond diſpute, was to eftz. 
bliſh the political and religious ſupr of their _counry over 
AI. = 


dly in agitation to ſaddle 


ours. A plan was undou 


hereditary nobility; and a ſufficient number of right revereni 


bigots was to be diſtributed among ut); Whe might wield the wee. 
pons of opinien in ſupport of that power which = them being, 
and maintained them in the Enjoyment of its advantages. The 
revolution diſconcerted theſe meaſures. - But though, for awhile, 
it prevented any attempts to carry them into execution, it did 
not deſtroy that ſecret longing which had been excited by the att. 


N 


fices of the vile inſtrumests of the mother country. 


It might be dangetous, and it certainly would be , t6 
develope the ſecrets of all ſaceeeding attempts. heſe, for. 
tunately for America, have hitherto failed of ſucceſs, 
grant that all future ſimilar deſigus may be equally ineffectuil! 
The ſureſt means of cauſing them to be ſo, is, early to alarm the 
public mind concerning all men and all motions which appear u 
aim at the eſtabliſhment of an undue influence in the hands of ary 
particular deſcription of citizens; and (the Honourable Legiſlator 
will pardon me if I miſapply his words) © gibbet them to public 
« deteſtation.” This is the more neceſſary, as it is impoſſible to 
determine to what exceſſes even that aſſumption of power, Which 
is apparently moſt innocent, may lead thoſe who exerciſe it: and, 
as there is reaſon to fear, there are thoſe in exalted ſtations who 
would gladly ſing * the ditty of Republicaniſm,”” in deriſion, 1 
the funeral of LIIE ET. | 


My enquiries have led me to examine, with more than con- 
mon attention, the ſubj ect of Policy, eſpecially the policy of the 
United States: and this, becauſc it appears evident to me, tha, 
hitherto, our government is only a government of expedients; 
and that the great principle, by which the complicated affairsof 
this vaſt continent are to be directed, is not yet diſcovered. To 
this end, the moſt exact ſcrutiny has been made into the hiſtory, 
manners, circumſtances, &c. of this country; and, above all, ino 
the characters and ſituations of thoſe perſons who have at different 
periods taken the lead in civil, ſocial, military, and political life 
throughout the ſeveral States. It was in the courſe of this ſcrw 
tiny that the following Pos (the firſt Book of which is nov 
given to the public) ſell into my hands. 


The Author of this work was, as acknowledged therein, cos. 
cerned in one of theſe plots againſt the liberties of the people, of 
which I have taken notice; and, 1 have good reaſon to beliers 


, 
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more deeply implicated in it than he aſſumes to be in the Poem. 
At any rate, he was the confidential friend of the man moſt active 
in its promotion. To the furtherance of this ſcheme, not Ameri- | 
cans only, but Foreigners alſa, were affociated ; and all their 7 
projects were near being carried into effect, by the aſſiſtance of a 
number of Foreign Euveys three, in particular - though but one | 

probably for poetical reaſons) is taken notice of in the Poem, 
The cauſes of their failure are exhibited at large in the work 


itlelf, 


The Author ſubmitted in filence to the demolition of his hopes; 
and ſolaced himſelf by compoſing this Poem at his country: ſeat, 
whither he had retired, aud where he died a few years ſince. 
with the reputation of a great Patriot! The manuſcript, which 
probably was never intended for publication, at length paſſed into 
my kavds. Hitherto I have kept it (even from the knowledge of 
my moſt intimate friends), together with copies in hisown hand- | 
writing of a few of the Author's original letters, as a precious | 
evidence of the factious deſigns of certain aſpiring characters in | 
our country; and nothing but our preſent alarming ſituation could * 
have induced me to make it public, while ſo many of the per ſon- | 
ages commemorated in it are yet alive. But the luſt of power, 14 
when once excited, however it may be repreſſed for a time, can [4 
never be extinguiſhed but with life. And when I ſee the ſame 
ſpirit, which has been ſo often ſubdued, again ſtarting into aQtion | 
—and my countrymen again likely to become its victims ſhould | 
be wanting in that patriotiſm by which Iprofeſs ever to be guided, | 
were I to be deterred by fear of any man, however exalted in 
ſtation, from making every poſſible exertion in their behalf. | 


* 


The publication of this Poem, at this time, appeared tom: to 
promiſe ſome advantage to the general cauſe of Liberty, It may 
awaken ſome attention to our preſent condition; and, by ſhewing 
ous under the guiſe of intereſted praiſe) the means which hv: 
een uſed io acquire undue conſideration and power, teach my fel- 
low-citizens to look warily about them, and ſee whether like de— 
ligas are not now forming, and whether they onght not to be on | 
their guard, It may ſerve to © counteratt certain political here- | 
ies, -I repeat it again, “ certain folitical herefſies—which | 
« have ſprung up among us And it may excite them to a re- 
collection, that ARISTOCRACY has ever impoſed itſelf upon the | 
necks of all former Republics, till, by its increaſing weight, it | 
has ſunk them in ſlavery; and rouſe into action that encrgy of | 
Freemen, always ſuperior to the force of Oppreſſton. 2 
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In reſpect to the literary merit of the Poem, it is probable the 
opinions of men will differ, as their own prejudices and wiſhes 
are expoſed or flattered, I ſhall attempt no vindication of it in a 
critical point of view. But I ought to exculpate the Author from 
one charge, to which he may, in the opinions of thoſe who do not 
read attentively, have expoſed himſelf: I mean that of /elf-ojlif. 


cation. 


It is obſervable that the writer every where repreſents himſelf 
and his friends as influenced ſolely by /e/f-intereſt : and it may 
ſeem improbable that ſuch a confeſſion ſhould proceed from any 
one who was really fo influenced. The following extract of a 
letter, by the ſame hand, will determine the Author's own opj. 
nion on this queſtion. The letter is written to the friend here 
celebrated under the name of Ax sr us, and bears date November, 
1786. 


Let others think as they pleaſe: we, who have ſuch ample 
« experience, have long ſince diſcredited the dream of difinter- 
« efted b*nevolence. Surely no diſpute can be more ridiculous 
cc than thoſe which have ariſen on this ſubject, unleſs it ſhould 
ce be thoſe reſpecting the propriety of employing (what. are 
ce called) iniquitous means to obtain a good end. Opinions of 
« this ſort are well enough to amuſe the vulgar; and to be played 
c off on thoſe weak, but well-deſigning men, who muſt have 
4 Scripture for every thing they do.“ And, in another letter to 
the ſame perſon, he ſays —*< In the proſecution of this deſign, I 
«© have no doubt of your inflexible adherence to that maxim 
« which ha3 ſo long been the governing rule of our actions, That 
«© if the END is deſirable, ue are nt to hold queſtion reſpecting the 
« MEANs. Our motto ſhoald be ResPICE FINEM, but not in the 
«« ſenſe of the Philoſopher.” 


A more ſerious ohj ection ſeems to li- 2g:inſt the machinery of 
the Poet. Nor do ] know of any juſtificatian,of it, other than by 
ſuppoſing it a mere play of the fancy : for it could not be meant 
by him to inſinuate that the deſigns of his friend were infernal; 
and it 1s certain that the Author regarded Heaven and Hell, Pro- 
vidence and Futurity, equally fabulous as the theology of the 
Greeks or Hindoos, and alike the property of every cealer in 
rhyme—to be the elegant decorations of the Epopea, or the pon - 
derous ornaments of the Sonnet. 


Here, then, the Editor takes his leave, for the preſent, of the 
reader; aſſuring him, that, if this Firit Buok of « Az1sTOCRACT' 
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all be eſteemed of value, the remaining ones ſhall be preſented 
to him with all convenient expedition. The Editor, indeed, de- 
ſigned at firſt to have publiſhed the entire work : but was de- 
erred from ſo doing, by. a fear leſt its ſize would prevent that 
general circulation which might be ſecured by a leſs immediately 
expendiye mode of publication, 


PHILADBSLPHIA, January 5th, 1795. 


N. B. The Notes are by the Editor. 


BOOK FIRST. 


NTRIGUES, and Heroes, whoſe unequall'd toil 
Dar'd Freedom's progreſs many a year to foil; 

For many a year Columbia's realm who bow'd, 
Leading, metereous, the deluded crowd : 
Illuſtrious Chiefs! who hop'd aloft to riſe, 
And ſhine diſtinguiſh'd in the people's eyes; 
Themſelyes alone the helm of ſtate to guide, 
Floating triumphant o'er the ſubject tide : 
Illuſtrious Chiefs! who ſought the bliſs divine, 
In lordly pomp and tit'ed pride to ine; 
While, bent beneath their oligarchic ſway, 
Their native land ſhould tremble and obey ; 
With thoſe from Eurepean ſhores who came, 
Brethren in toil, and partners of their tame : 
What counſels led, what various means employ'd ; 
What foes they conquer'd, what ſucceſs enjoy'd; 
What Fates malign againſt their aims aroſe, 
And bade, in ſad deipair, their labours cloſe ; 
While grief and rev'rence all my ſoul inſpire, 
I ſing, reſponſive to the mournful lyre. 


Hail, hallow'd Sages ! venerated Names! 
Of war and peace, ye bright conducting flames! 
Columbia's glory, Nature's pride and boaſt ! 
Though now deſerted, deſolate, and loſt, 
O may your fame o'er Time's dark rage prevail, 
And your immortal compeers bid ye hail ! 
Ard may this verſe, which bears to future days 
That fame, receive a portion of your praiſe! 
Frem one it flows, like you, who ſcorn'd to feel 
Fraternal intereſt in the common weal ; 
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Like you, whe ſtrove diſtin Aion proud to gain, . ” | 
thar'd in your triumph, and divides your pain. 


Hail, native ſtream ! O Row, hail to thee! 
Whoſe ſweet wave winding ſecks the neighb'ring ſea ; 
Whole flow'ry banks the paſtoral city claim, 
Which proudly bears the Albion Virgin's name. 
How chang'd the times, fince, filPd with you th ful fires, 
Ambitious thoughts, gay hopes, and warm deſires, 

With great Axlsr vs I was wont to rove | | 
(His earlieſt friend) through ev*ry ſkirting grove; 
And on thy margin join in frolic play; e ade 
Or with the hook delude the finuy prey; 

Or, plunging in thy waters, joy'd tolave, 

And breaſt with eager ſtrife thy; downward wave! 
Alas! how little did each youngling mind in: 
(Toev'ry brighter view-alike inchn'd ) 

Foreſee the ſorrows which, in ſlumbers mild, 
Portentous hung o'er each advancing child! 

In all the ſky of life, our ſearching eye 

No danger ſaw, no-mis'ry could deſcry, 

Oar ſun of fame ran on his glorious way, 

And bleſt the nations with his ſeiting ray. 

We ſaw him ſcatter each contending fire, 

To match his radiance that ſhould dare aſpire z 

Nor fink, till, following his reſplendent courſe, 

His phœnix offspring roſe with equal force. | 

Ah! dread deception !— fatal view obſcure ! 

Ilufive viſion medium moſt impure | 

What clouds burſt threat*ning from the frowning north 4 
What fearful flames, what thunders iſſue forth! 
Wide o'er th' horizon ſee their volumes roll, 

And Night tempeſtuons hangs o'er either pole. 


Now, bent with grief, with diſappointment worn, 
| ſeek thy ſhore, O Rows ! moſt forlorn. 
While great Ag1sTus? lordlier foul obtains 
On bank ſome ſolace of his pains, 
By thee, O melancholy Stream ! my days 
Shall lowly paſs ; while, catching notes of praiſe, 
Drawn from my mournful, yet reſounding lyre, 
Thy echoing woods ſhall leſtieſt deeds inſpire. 
Yes, native Stream ! by thee the ſong ſhall riſe, 
Which bears thy heroes to the diſtant ſkies : 
Along thy margin ſhall AxisTus' name 
Re-echo'd reach its well-deſerved fame ; 
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Aud ev'ry Chieftain's, who, with him allied, 
Fell in his cauſe, or ſtruggled at his fide. | | 
What though Contempt and foul Derition join ant 
To dim the luſtre of their great deſign; * 
And Hate and Infamy, united, ſhed _.. | 
Their ſickly dews on each illuſtrious head: 
What though, like them, by ev'ry ill depreſt, 
Shame, grief, and anger fill the Poct's breaſt ? 
Yet ſhall his ardent and immort-1 lays 

To future ages give their wond”raus praiſe: 
And future ages ſhall exalt the ſong, . 

Which dares, in ballow'd ſtrains, their praiſe prolong ; 
And ev'ry ſage, and ev'ry youth, ſhall ſay— 


IS. 


« Such were the men who ſcorn'd the people's ſway.” P 4 


Sinking, the Sun withdraws the lightſome day, 
His flant beams trembling on the water play ; - 
With dazzling luſtre all the windows glow 
Of yon high dome, which fronts the' wave below ; 
Mild through the ambient wood the ſplendour ftreams, 
And hills and thickets feel the level beams. 
There great ARIS Tos, fill'd with anxious cares, 
Wanders abſorpt, nor aught of pleaſure ſhares. 
His nobler mind aſpires to nobler ſtate, 

And execrates the flow deſigns of Fate. 

Down the ſlope way his path the hero takes, 
And now the darkneſs of the'vale he ſecks : 
Uneaſy thoughts within his boſom rite, 

And tears of indignation fill his eyes. 

At length, with ſerrowing, but reſentful tones, 
Burſt forth, in ſad ſoliloquy, his moans. 


© What Fates diſaſtrous all our labours thwart, 
© The toils of Genius, and th' attempts of Art! 
In vain we ſtrive, in vain our might eſſay, 
And ſee each promis'd sid our will obey ; 
6M hat ftrength ſoc'er, and bleſt events conjoin, 
« Some Power adverſe {till foils the bold deſign. 
Fair plans are form'd, immenſe reſources league; 
© Prudence and paſſion, frankneſs and intrigue; 


* Our Poet follows the example of Horace, Ovid, and other 
preat men, in propheſying great reputation to himſelf hereafter. 
How far this prediction of his may be true, we will not pretead 
to determine, That which relates to his heroes will be accom: 
pliſhed exactly at the period when the art of printing is forgotten, 


and the whole world ſubjected to a new feudal ſyſtem. 
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all parts in happieſt uniſon progreſs ; 

In ey'ry State we ſeem io meet ſucceſs ; os 
The lony-ſought end within our reach appears; 
secure, we give the idlg u ind our fears; 
Clowing with joy, extend th* expectanti hand, 
and half ſecure the boon, the prize command 
When, unforeſeen, ſome kidden ſtrenpth prevails, 
Our proſpects periſh, and our project fails. 


eis there (which yet I queſtion if there be) © © | 
© Some Power, exalted over Time and me? 
One who, with ev'ry wickedneſs at war, 
still makes the virtuous his unceaſing care; 
Supports their ſouls mid danger's fierce alarms, 
And guards them ſafe from ſorrows and from harms ? 
© Who gives to Truth the bleſt reward of joy, | 
And bids the arts of Vice its peace deſtroy? 7 
No ! ſtill be this of vulgar tongues the theme; 
Let Prieſts, and men prieſt-ridden, hug the dream: 
Nature alike her various bounty grants; 
« With equal care ſupplies her chiferen's wants, 
Whether, of Chriſtian or of Pagan race, 
Jo Chriſt or Brahma they their tenets trace; 
© Or whether, following their forefather's path, 
They bow to Moſes' or Mohammed's faith. 
From action, not belief, their good they gain, 
And Induſtry and Art the prize obtain: | 
Superior power from art ſuperior flows; 
e beſt can govern men, the moſt v ho knows, 
Sich are my thoughts yet ſome myſterious power 
© On all my nobleſt efforts ſeems to lour: 
* Untoward Fate, or all-deciding Chance, 
Buds with flow ſteps my mighty ſchemes advance; 
And though, with Cunning, Induſtry con{pires, 
Still damps, with long delay; my glorious fires. 


Of late, kow vaſt the proſpe@ roſe to view, 
When laſt each chieftain to his poſt withdrew ! 
When union'd councils promis'd bright ſucceſs; 
And f.v*ring Fortune ſeem'd to woo and bleſs ! 
And now in order meet, and due array, 
art aſter art commenc'd our bold diſpiay ; : 

* Month following month new promiſes aroſe, 
Portemous omens to ſuſpectleſs foes ; 2 
Events unhop'd for came to aid our cauſe, 
And foil, in our behalf, oppoſing la ws. 

* Yer, ah! when flait'ring thus our ſortunes ſhone, 
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© Their ſplendour leſſen'd, from ſome cauſe unknown ; 


And faint, and fainter now, alas! they fade, 
While frowning ſtorms our faireſt ſkies invade. 
Yet not entirely were the cauſe 0*erthrown, 

But every chiet ſeems ſtopified to ſtone; 

Action, ſaſpended, refts ; one liſtlefs ſoul 
Throughout infefts the wide and torpid whole: 
Elſe why, neglected, ſhould events ariſe, 
Which, ably us'd, might near ſecure the prize? 
Events, which, moulded by our plaſtic care, 
Would all our worſt diſaſters well repair. 


But does not Sf each hero's boſom fire? 
And ſhall that vital ſpark, ſubdu'd, expire? 
Expire, while countlefs honours live to crown 
Its bold exertions with deſerv'd renown ? 


A 


R K 


« Yes, let the rich abjure, the poor deſpiſe ; 

'Tis Self alone which charms each mortal's eyes. 
By this preſt on, we ev'ry danger dare, 

In peace that's hidden, or reveal'd in war. 

Still rhen ſhall men, with pride enormeus, boaſt 
Of ſouls, to all but public welfare loſt ? 

And though ia one dull courſe they onward move, 
Unſway'd by threaten'd wrath, or proffer d love, 
The idle farce of Patriotiſm ſuſtain, 

And baſk in all the ſunny light of gain! 

Fierce indignation riſes in my breaſt 

When I behold their toils by Fortune bleſt: 

W hile we, who vary as cach coming day 

In different forms ſhall public will diſplay— 

And ſtrive, beneath this maſk of patriot zeal, 
Our proud aſpiring wiſhes to conceal— 

Or yet, with ſhew of independent mind, 

Preſs on, to ev'ry vulgar iutereſt blind, 

Still find the bright reward before us fly, 

And rigid Fate each fond requeſt deny. 


« And ſuch muſt be the curſt eſtate of thoſe 
* Whoſz exaltation from the people flows; 
© Who on their fickle voice for power depend; 
© Servants to all, yet calling each a friend. 


G U A GS b WAS DAL S..&A A 


© But O when titled place, and gainful might, 
Ober a whole realm maintain uſurped right, 
© How bleſt the man who revels in the joy, 
With ſtrength to make, and vigour to deſtroy ! 


[Bet 1. 
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And thanks be thine, O CunninG ! Goddeſs dear 
lt, chough remote, for me ſuch good appear. 

ves, foud Prelumpuon bids me hope, ere long, 
Aided by thee, to bend the vulgar throng ; 

« With titled friends, in pomp ſublime, to move, 
And hold by Fear what now I gain by Love. 

tor though ſelf-intereſt all my actions ſway, 

Nor other motive theſe my friends obey, 

« Yet mutual intereſt here with pers'nal blends, 
And mutual aid ſubſerves our private ends. 

Each ſeeks for power, yet each perceives how vain 
« Would be the ſtruggle, place or power to gain, 


Without the aid of @thers to procure, — 


« Without the aid of others to inſure. 
« Mo.i fortunate in this my hopes appear; 
« Bleſt be thy name, OCunnins ! Goddeſs dear 
« Where'er I look, dependents greet my view, 

« Pow'rful to ſerve, to all my wiſhes true. 

Their friend I ſeem; I aid their petty ſuits; 

« Yet draw, from all their toils, the nobleſt fruits : 
Nor moſt diſtinguiſh'd mid the mighty whole, 

« Yet guide their force, and act the moving ſoul. 


But why, O why fo languid and fo flow ? 
© Why rage they not with action's fierceſt glow ? 
Now, when events fo full of promiſe riſe, 
« And clothe in brighter hues our changeful ſkies ? 
Alas! I fear ſome new- found ffiotives fway 
« To other ſchemes their ſelfiſh minds aſtray ; 
Some fairer project leagnes with adverſe powers 
© Thoſe very ſouls the moſt engag*d in ours.“ 


He paus'd, as loſt in thought; then, lifting high 
His hand, while lightnings flaſh'd from either eye— 


© By ev'ry Power of Hell (if ſuch there are) 
And by my mightier, dearer Self, I (wear ! 
© If once they {werve—from me no after aid 
* Shall any gain; but, all their wiles &ſplay'd, 
* TH aſloniſh'd people ſhall their purpoſe know, 
Though, loſt, I ſink beneath the whekming woc. 


: 


* Every literary reader will admire the accuracy and taſte 
with which our author has, in this ſpeech of his hero, imitated 
the pure models of antiquity, and the moſl celebrated epic poets 
of modern ages. The ſtriking turns of thought, and variations of 
paſſion, which zppear throngheu:—eyen the very iaconſutencies 
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Thus, preſt with various cares, Axisr us ſtrayd/ bn! 
And now his footſteps ſought the thicker ſu ade. 
Where deeper darkneſs reign'd, with ſtillneſs join'd, 
Luring to graveſt thought the anxious mind. eh 


In ten - fold horror loweſt Hell ſurround, 

Mid Pan demonium's Walls, in awful ſtate, | 

High on a threne exalted, SAT an fate, 

Around, in order meet, on either hand. 

Powers and Dominions, Thrones and Princes ſtand : 
Aſphaltic lamps, with intermitting light, Mis oh 
(A ſickly ray !) ſhot through encircling Night : 

All were attentive :—-when,,in accents dread, 

Shaking the ſable horrors of his head, 

The fearful ſilence thus the Monarch broke, 4 
And Hell's unfathom'd caverns ſhudder'd as he ſpoke t— 


6 Tartarean Potentates, ſubmiſſive hear! 
And you, ye tenants of the nether ſphere ! 
While, not unwilling, now your King unfolds 
© The ſecret purpoſe which his boſom holds, 
Since, ſprung from Chaos, ſelf-ſupported ſtood I 
The earth, and round it roll'd the ſubject flood, _ 
Ye know, O Powers! with what embitter'd rage, 
Gainſt man, and his proud Maker, war we wage. 
How vaſt our tri mphs, ev'ry fiend can tell, 
Who views the ſiercely- flaming lakes of hell. 
Diſeaſe and Death we iutroduc'd, and made 
Unſeemly ſorrow Heaven's high courts invade ; 
And, while his angels wept, man's oyerthrow 
Hong round th' ETERNAL's throne the gloom of woe; 
And (height of victory! our glory's crown 1) 
Bade on the croſs expire his loy'd, his only So x. 


And now, where central fire and Night profound. . F 1 WW N 


// / // 


Nor hence, in faith's and prophecy” s deſpite, 
© Around the globe has e' er declin'd my might. 
© Beneath my yoke ſee Europe ſinking low, 
And Aſia ſtoop, and feeble Atric bow: 
© Ofer half the weſtern world my ſway extends, 
© And, ſlowly yielding, now the other bends, 
c This to promote, new projects now l ſrame: 
© For this, attention to my voice I claim. 


themſelves of Ag1sTus—indicate the moſt profound knowledge 
of the human heart, as well as a judgment formed according 10 
the unadulterated rules of the antients. 


— 
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wide ſpread o'er fair Columbia, cloth'd with power, 

And ſtrength obtaining each ſwitr-paſling hour, :/ 1 
What names rever'd, {ubſervient to my way, EIT Le 
« Riſe, and increaſe with each ſucceſſive da! 


Long have I ſeen, with beart-diſtraQing grief, 
« That land to all diſtfeſs'd extend relief; | 
seen ſacred order ey'ry boon beſtow,  .. ir 
« And drive far diſtant ev'ry- threat'ning foe, _ J ; 
I fear'd that there, indeed, zt length would xiſe, 

« Beloy'd of men, and cheriſh'd by the sx IH, T 
A mighty Empire, whoſe reſiſtleſs forces, 
« The world involving in its ſpreading courſe, . ho 

« Beneath one plan would ev'ry State combine, | 4 
« The good of man their great, their ſole delign;,*.... 8 

© And hence would flow Wealth, liberty, and caſe,» + . 
« And all earth hail the reign of moral peace. N 


« But, 10! to Hell more pleaſant proſpeQs ſhine, 
© And fair Columbia haſtens to be mine. | 

Eren now, immers'd in dark ſurrounding ſhade, 

© ARISTUS roams, the ſpirit and the head, 

His mighty foul now labours to extend © 

© My ſpreading ſway, himſelf my deareſt friend : 

* Rous'd by his arts, through each divided State, 

* Obedient to his will, of influence great, 

at whoſe command the ſtubborn people move, 

Their power his union'd friends with zeal improve. a 
And now, from Eurepe's ſhores, th' obedient, wind 

' Watts to their aid, of no diſcordant mind, 

A cholen Chief :#— 

Even new his anchors bite the joyful ſtrand, | 

And, hark! the people welcome him to land: 

The thund'ring cannon from their ramparts roar, 

Ard ſhouts redoubled ſhake the trembling ſnore. 


* And you, ye Powers! be 't yours with every art 
* To pain freſh converts, and freſh aid impart; 

* Afiſtant rumours and deceptions frame, 

And every ſoul with new-born rage inflame. 

* And be ye faithful for, by Hell I ſwear, 

* What Power ſoc'er to thwart my will ſhall dare, 


For an attempt to explain this circumſtance, ſee Preface. 
he additional lines, deſcriptive of the joy of the people, firing 
* cannon, &c, maſt have exiſted only in the imagination of the 


owledge vet, ſince nothing of the kind did happen at the time referred to, 


rding 1 


* 
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in fierceſt lege with Heaven's eternalirs 1) WIR 


The quenchleſs flames of Hades ſhall conſpire _ 1 1 
© To whelm the wreteh ;- who, deep in ruin hurb'd, % 
shall prove ch' immeaſurable wrath of either world“. 


He ended threat'uirg- and terrific ſtruck  _ 4 
His trined ſpear againſt the flaming der 1 10 8 1 
W hereon his throne uproſe. The Powers around _—_ 7 1 
In wild diſmay ſwift yaniſh'd at the ſound: | : 20124 batt 


148 D i» : 
All Hell with horror ſhadder'd—while a fiream,” | "| | > 
To Earth far ſhot, of pale ſulphureous flame, NS” nos 2 27 
Wich momentary ray illum'd the ſhade —_—_— 


Where, loſt in thought, the ſad Ax fsrus ſtray'd. » 1 
A ſecret hope quick fill'd his throbbing breaſt, „bo 
And homeward now with eager haſte he preſt : _— 
For black and ſtormy Night around kim roars, . _ 
And 's billows thunder on his ſhores © Y 


f / 7 1 
* Before the reader paſſes on to à future Book, it with 
proper to remark,— That the commendations on the exec 
this Poem are by no means meant as extended to the feu 
therein expreſſed, This, the Editor truſts, is ſufficiently Ul 
rent from his Preface. Such ex*-lamations of admiraten 
author forces from us by the charms of his verie, may bg 
over, Without their being looked upon as any way implicatllify 
in the villainy of the friends of Axisrus And here it bee 
us to give the author all due credit for the ſublime uſe he h 
of machinery ſo common as that of the infernal regions. 
while the editor beholds it with wonder, he confeſſes his jngblW 
to explain the difficulty, which is apparent, in endeayouringh 
account for its particular application in this Poem, and by 
ſeſſed ſriend of the heroes celebrated. Perhaps the reader 
chink ſome light is thrown upon this dark ſubject in the ſacewh 
ing Books, ""— 
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